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ADVERTISEMENT. 


'HE Eſtabliſhed reputation of the 

author of the Beggar's Opera, hav- 
erm. Dr. Arne to compoſe new 
muſic, for the Opera of Achilles, it is now! 
revived with no very eſſential changes 
from the original piece; the chief altera - 
tions conſiſting of abridgement and tranſ, 
poſition. - For the ſake of ſhewing the 
powers of the vocal performers, ſome riew 
_ airs have indeed been inſerted; but, per- 
haps, it were needleſs to point them out, 
as the curious reader may eaſily , compare. 
the two pieces, if the difference of ſtile: 
does not too evidently diſtinguiſh the ſe- 
veral hands, | 
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e n e. 
8 CE N E, The Palace. 
Enter Lycomedes and Diphilus. 


Lycomedes. Lets 
R HE princeſs Caliſta bath taken 
2 her leave; ſhe is but juſt de- 


arted. 

Dipl. Her daughter Pyrrha, 
ſir, was a moſt delicious piece. 
TLycom. With all her little 


vixen bumours, to my taſte ſhe 1 is nn. 
N | 5 
by B Dipl. 
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Dipl. Your parting with her, fir, in this 
eaſy manner, is aſtoniſhing. One too ſo 
exceſſively fond of you! 

Lycom. Parting with her! I am not o 
unhappy, Diphilus.—Her mother hath left 
her to my care. 

Diph. Juſt as I wiſh'd. | 

Lycom. Wou'd ſhe had taken her with her! 
Dipl. It might have been better. For 

beyond diſpute, fir, both you and the queen 
wou'd have been eaſier. 

Lycom. Why did ſhe truſt her to me? 

Diph. There cou'd be but one reaſon, 

 Lycom. I cannot anſwer for myſelf. 

Diph. Tis an apparent manifeſt ſcheme, 
Sir, and you woy'd diſappoint both mother 
and daughter, if your majeſty did not be- 
tray your truſt. 

Lycom. But you can never ſuppoſe Pyrrha 
| knows any thing of the matter, 

Diph. Why not, fir ? Believe me, fir, 
you will have no difficulties in this affair, 
but thoſe little ones that every woman 
knows how to practiſe to quicken a lover. 

Lycom. Be it as it will, Diphilus, I muſt 
have her. 

Dipl. Had 1 bm achwingel with your 
pleaſure ſooner, your majeſty by this time 
had been tir'd of her.—How happy ſhall I 
make her, if I may have the — of 
your majeſty's a to biot your paſ- 
lion to her ! ; 
Thcom. 


rr 
Tuycom. Never did eyes receive a paſſion 
with ſuch coldneſs, ſuch indifference | 


A EN * 
Diſſembling words, too cruel maid, 
Or love or hate may feign; 
By looks the paſſions are betray'd, 
For eyes the heart explain. 
Whene'er my ſoul has breath'd deſire, 
I ſigh'd, I gaz'd in vain 
No glance confeſt her ſecret fire ; 
And eyes the heart explain, 


Dipli. Though tis what ſhe wiſhes, what 
ſhe longs for, what ſhe ſighs for, refpect 
and awe are a reſtraint upon her eyes as well 
as tongue. I have often told you, fir, ſhe 
dares not underſtand you; ſhe dares not be- 
lieve herſelf ſo happy. 

Lycom. Take this ring, Diphilus——I 
muſt leave the reſt to your diſcretion. 

Diph. There may be a manner in giving. 
it her, a little hint or ſo—for, if J miſtake 
not, the lady hath ſomething of the coquette 
about her. | 

Lycom. Dear Diphilus, what do you 
mean? I never ſaw a woman ſo little of that 
character. | | 

Dipl. Pardon me, fir ; your ſituation is 
ſuch that you can never ſee what mankind 
really are; and was it not for the eyes and 


tongues of your faithful ſervants how little 
5 | B 2 wou'd 


- 
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wou'd your ſubjeQs be known to yau ! 
Though the is ſo prim and reſerv'd before 
you, ſhe is never at a loſs for airs to draw 
all the young flicting lords of the court about 
her. 

Lycom. Beauty muſt always have its fol- 
lowers. 

Dipl. If I miſtake not, general Ajax too 
(who is ſent to ſolicit your quota for the 
Trojan war) hath another ſolicitation more 
at heart. But ſuppoſe ſhe had ten thou- 
ſand lovers, a woman's prevalent paſſion is 
ambition, which muſt anſwer your ends.— 
Yet there may be difficulties, for, as I ſaid 
before, ſhe is a coquette, and what denial 
will not thoſe creatures ſuffer, to give a 
lover pain. 


48 Be 


Obſerve the wanton kitten's play, 

Whene'er 2 mouſe appears ; 
| You there the true coquette muy 
In all her flirting airs : 
. Now pawing, ' 
Now clawing, 
Now in fond embrace; 
Till midſt her freaks, 

He from her breaks, 

Steals off, and bilks the chaſe, 
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Lycomedes, Theaſpe. 


Theaf. I think the princeſs Caliſta might 
as well have taken her daughter with her. 
That girl is ſo intolerably forward, that I 
cannot imagine ſuch conyerſation can poſſi- 


bly be of any great advantage to your daugh- 
ter's education. 


Lycom. You ſeem of late to have taken 


an averſion to the girl. She hath ſpirit and - 


vivacity, yet I never ſaw any thing in her 
behaviour but what was extremely modeſt. 

Theaſ. For heaven's ſake, fir, allow me 
to believe my own eyes. 

Lycom. How can you be fo unreaſonably 
cenſorious ? | 
 Theaf. I can ſee her faults, fir ; I ſee her 
as a woman ſees a woman. The men, it 
ſeems, think the awkward creature hand- 
ſome. | 

Lycom. Nay, dear child, your attacking 
her in this peeviſh way can be nothing but 
downright antipathy. 

Theaſ. Nay, dear fir, your defending her 
in this feeling manner can be nothing but. 
downright partiality. 

Lycom. How can you give way to theſe 

aſſions? 

Theaf. Becauſe you give way to your's. 

- Lycon. 
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Ac HIL L E 8. 
Lycom. But to be ſo unreaſonably jealous ! 
 Theaſ. Unreaſonably ! Wou'd it were ſo! 


＋ a R III. 
Lycom. Then muſt I bear eternal ſtrife, 
Both night and day put in mind of a wife, 
By her pouts, ſpleen, and paſſionate airs ? 
Theaf. D'ye think I'll bear eternal light, | 
7 And not complain when I'm robb'd of my right? 
Call you this, fir, but whimſical fears ? 
Thom. Can nought then ſtill this raging ſtorm ? 
Theaſ.. Yes, What you promis'd if you wou'd an. 
Tgeon. Will you ne'er aſk 
| A poſlible taſk ? 
Pr'ythee teaze me no more, 
I can never give oer, 
Tin [ find you as fond and as kind as before, 


Zycom. Will you ne'er aſk 
A poſiible taſk f 


Theaſ. 'Tis not, fir, that 1 abe to 
controul you in your pleaſures.— Vet you 
might, methinks, have ſhew'd that tender- 
neſs for me, to have acted with a little more 
reſerve. The princeſs Caliſta too has ſhewn 
an uncommon confidence in your majeſty. 
The woman, no doubt, depends upon it, 
that her daughter's charms are not to be 


reſiſted. 
Lycom, Nay, dear child, don't be ſcan- 


dalous. Jealouſy from a wife, even to a 


man 
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man of quality, is now 3 upon as ill- 
manners, though the affair be never ſo pub- 
lic.—But without a cauſe 1 — I beg you, 
madam, to ſay no more upon this ſubject. 


Theaſ. Though you, fir, may think her 


fit company for you; methinks the very 
ſame reaſons might tell you that ſhe is not 


ſo very reputable a companion for Jour 


daughters. 

Lyc:m. Since a paſſionate woman will 
only believe herſelf, I muſt leave you, ma- 
dam, to enjoy your obſtinacy. I know but 
that way of putting an end to the diſpute. 


= hs IV. 


Though woman's glib tongue, whin her paſſions are 


fir'd, 
Eternally go, a man's ear can be tir d. 
Since woman will haye both her can and her way, 
* FO to your tongue: but my reaſon obey. 
TS I obeys! i526 | 
2 Nothing ſay 98 
Since woman will have both her word and her way. 
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ase Th ape. 

N TE I bad. "TEE more upon, \ thi 
teſeryc! But huſbands. are horridly provok- 
ing; they, know the frailty of the ſex,,and 
never fail to take the advantage of our paſ- 
ſions to make us, expole ourlelves by con- 
eee een Toad vt: 


(113 10 . , 
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Theaſpe, Artemona. 


Art. Madam. 

 Theaſ. Is that creature, that (what do 
you call her) that princeſs youre.” 

Art. Ves, madam, 

TDfeaſ. Why did ſhe not take ah awk- 
ward thing, her daughter, with her? 

Art. In her preſent circumſtance, it might 
be inconvenient to take. ow” en with 
hers: d bor e 
Thea. Can't t you find out any other reaſon 
for leaving her ? | 

Art. Your courteſy, madam ; your hoſ- 
pitality. 

Theaſ. No other reaſon? 

Art. No other reaſon 

Thea. Wou'd I cou'd believe there was 
no other! * | 


4 | Art. 


A* CH In HBS 


Art. Tis not for me to py into your wor 


jeſtys ſecrets! 7: 
Fal. 1 hate my ſelf, too low being if 


much . and humility as to be 
jealous. How have I expos'd myſelf! + |; +: 


r 


Art. Upon mere ſuſpicion only? 
 Theaſ. 1 have truſted too my daughter | 
Deidamia with my weakneſs; that ſhe, by 
her intimacies and friendſhip with Pyrrha, 
may get into, her ſecrets. In ſhort, I have 
plac'd her as my ſpy about her.—She inſiſts 
upon it, that I have nothing to fear from 
Pyrrha ; and offers to be anf werable for her 
conduct. 

Art. Why then, madam, i you ſtill 
believe your 200 f N ALTER 


| 1 [109 9208 
Let jealouſy no longer 


A fruitleſs ſearch purſue 
Vor fake his flame the ſtronger, 


And wake reſentment too. | 
This fetf-tormenting care give o er; 
For all you can obtain, 4 % 
| Is what was! only doubt OW 3 1125 
| he * \£ Ts hag for real pain. T6 x 


* 


Thedſ All I fag is, that Deidamia my 
deceive me; for whatever is in the affair, 
'tis inipoſſible but ſhe muſt know it; Lhave 
ordefed it fo that ſhe is fearce ever: from 
1 0 C . —_ 


. 


10 ASH HU E S. 


her; they have one and the ſame bed- 
chamber ; yet I ſuſpect every body, and can 
only believe my own imaginations. Beyond 
diſpute he loves her; I know it, Artemona; 
and can one imagine that girl hath virtue 
9 to nen ſuch a a propoſal ? 


A IX VI. 


All heatts are a little frail, | 
When temptation. is rightly apply'd ; 
What can ſhame or feat avail, 
When we ſooth both ambition and pride : 
All women have pow'r in vie-; 
Then theres pleaſure to tempt her too. 
duch an attack there's no defying, 
No denying, 
Since complying 
Gives her another's due. 


. 


SE N E V. 


1  Lycomiedes, Diphilus. 
Lycom. Well, Diphilus, i in what manner 


: _ he receive my preſent ? 


Diph. Tis my opinion, fir, that the will 
accept it oply from your hands. F rom me 
the abſolutely refuſes it. 

. Lycom., How. did ſhe receive you? Did 
you watch fer eyes? What was her beha- 
viour when you firſt told her I lov'd her? 
238d <0 F: Dipl. 


ACHILLES. It 

Diph, She ſeem'd to be deſperately diſap- 
1 that you had not told her ſo your- | 
ſel 

Lycom, But when you preſs'd it to her 

Diph. She had all the reſentment and fury 
of the moſt complying prude. 

Tuycam. What, no favourable circumſtance} 
Bo Nay, I was not in the leaſt ſur- 

riſed at her behaviour, Love at ſecond- 
848" to a lady of her warm conſtitution! 
It was a diſappointment, Sir; and, ſhe « cou'd 
not but treat it accordingly. by 

Lycom. But, dear b I grow more 

and more impatient. 

Dipli. That too, by this time, is her . 
For the quiet of her own conſcience a wo- 
man may inſiſt upon acting the part of mo- 
deſty, and you muſt comply with her ſcru- 
 ples,—You will have no more trouble but 

what will heighten the pleaſure. 

Lycom. Pyrcha !|——This is beyond my 
hopes.—Deidamia too not with her! 

Diph. She is with the queen, fir. 

Lycom. My other daughters, who ſeem 
leſs fond of her, are in the garden ; ſo all's 
ſafe.—Leave me, Diphilus, and let none, 

upon pain of my diſpleaſure, preſume ta 

intrude. 1 
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Lycomedes, Achilles. 


# dives: Lady Pyrrha, my dear child, why 
ſo thoughtful?—You know, Pyrrha, 508 
were never receiv'd upon the foot of cere- 
mony, but friendſhip; ſo that it wou'd be 
more reſpeaful if you were leſs ſhy and leſs 
reſerv'd. — Tis your behaviour, Pyrrha, that 

ceps me at a diſtance. 

Ach. If I was nes. far, either in duty 
to you or myſelf, my own heart wou'd' be 
the firſt to reproach, me. —But if you have 
no commands, fir, the princeſſes expect mg 
in the garden. | 

Lycom. Nay, poſitively, my dear FN 
you ſhall not go. 

Ach. I beg you then, Sir, don't lay vio- 
lent hands upon me. | 

"Lycom. The preſent you refus d from Di; 
philus accept from me. 

Ach. That Diphilus, fir, is your enemy, 
—Your very worſt a Your flatterer, 


a A 1 R VID» 
How unhappy are the great, 
Thus begirt with ſervile ſlaves! 


Such with praiſe your reaſon cheat. 
Flatt' rers are the meaneſt knaves, 


They, 


hy 
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FT bey, in friendſhip's guiſe aceoſt you; 
Falſe in all they ſay or do. 
When theſe vretches have ingroſs'd you, 
Who's the far. fir, _—_ or you? _ 


Tuycom. Your affectation, Pyrrha, is in- 
folerable.—I will have no ſtrüggling. 
Ach. Then, ſir, I muſt have no violence. 
Lycom. I will have no trifling, no co- 
quetting. * 


- 


A” 1 R VI. 


No more be c , 
Give a looſe to joy, has 
And let love for thy pardon ſue 
A glance cou'd all my rage deſtroy, 
And light up my flame anew, 
For though a man can ſtand at bay 
Againſt a woman's will; 
And keep amidſt the loudeſt fray, 
His reſolution ſtill: 
Yet when, conſenting ſmiles accoſt 
The man in her arms is loſt. 


. | Them. Do you fg Pyrrha, that obe- 
Hence i is your duty? 

Ach. I know my duty, fit; 3 had it 
not been for has f co hant ilus, er- 
haps you had kth To, *y P 
ol 2e. Since your ” obfidath behaviour 
men makes violence neceffary=— * © 


Ach. 
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Ach. You make ſelf-preſervation, fir, ag 


neceſſary. e 
Lycom. I won't be refus'd, 


£ Yo 25 . 
Tycom. Why this affectation? 17 
Ach. Why this provocation? 
Lycom, Muſt I bear reſiſtance ftill! _ 
Ach. Check your inclination. 
Lycom, Dare you then deny me? 
Acb. You too far may try me. 
Lycom, Muſt I then againſt your will ! 
Ach. Force ſhall never ply me. 


[Achilles puſhes Lycomedes from him with 
great violence, and thraws him down, 


SCENE VII. 


Lycomedes, Achilles, Diphilus, Courtters, 


Diph. An attempt upon the king's life ! 
The guards ! where are the guards ? 


[They ſeize Achilles, and raiſe Lycomedes, 


Ach. Save your zeal, firs, for times of 
real danger, Let Lycomedes accuſe me.— 


He knows my offence. Ii. 


282 How have I expos'd myſelf ?— 
Diphilus, bid theſe over-officious friends 


leave me, and, as they value my favour, ſay 
| | no- 


„* 
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nothing of what they have ſeen,——[Di- 
© philus talks apart with the Courtiert, who 
o out. 


Lycomedes, Diphilus. Ho. 


| Diph. Your majeſty hath had too much 
confidence i in this woman. The lives of kings 
are ſacred, and the matter (trivial as it ſeems) 
deſerves. further inquiry. There muſt be 
ſome ſecret villainous deſign in this affair; 
and ſhe ought to undergo the ſeveteſt exa- 
mination.—My zeal for your ſervice, fir, 
was never as yet at a loſs for witneſſes b 
on theſe l 


Lycom. Don't you ſee the queen coming 


this way? Have done with this diſcourſe, 
dear Diphilus, and leave me.—[ Exit. Diphi- 
lus.] Wou' d. I could forget this ridiculous 
affair! 


SCENE VIII. 


Lycomedes, Theaſpe. 
Theaf I thought [ had heard Pyrcha's 


voice. 

Tycom. A jealous woman's thoughts are 
her m2 and her huſband's eternal plague 
ſo I beg you, my dear, ſay no more of her. 

Tea. And have I no reaſon but my own 
thoughts, my liege? 

Lycom. Theſe chimerical jealouſies, ma- 
dam, may provoke my patience. 


ih - Heaf, 


16 Ac HTI LES 


Tiegſ. Chimerieal jealoukes And is | 
you really, fir, think Laue, ig nominious -af- 

fair is {till a ſecret ? m 1 to be ignorant 
of a thing that is, 2 whiſper d every 
where—-Bat after the repulſe and diſgrace 
you have met with; you might with reaſon 
cenſure me for want of dutyr:and reſpect 
ſhou'd I upbraid you. Tis paſt; and if 
you will never again put mein mind, I. 
chooſe to forget it — Vet, wou d you reward 
virtue, and had your _ * for my 
weten 100 ö o 'V 11 


- 


x 4 * 
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Ab! ſhou'd 18. ever god AN 1 anon, "74 
18 Complying and Kinder z * 
Though now you haye reſign” d her, 
What then muſt enſue ! 
Your flame, though now 'tis over, 
Again will ſoon recover; 
You'll prove as fond a lover, 
As Tm how of you; 2.440 * 
1 2119 l 4 1 30$9v0ds. 1 Aw 
Lycom, What wou'd you have me dos 
75 heaſ. T wou'd have you diſtruſt yourſelf 
and remove the temptation. l have long 
had it at heart to find a match for my nephew: 
Periphas, and I really think we can never 
meet with a more deſerving woman. | 
' Lycom. Do with her as you pleaſe ; vou 


have my conſent, —But tis my opinion, that 
IN Periphas 


1 
* 
— — * 


\ 
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Periphas a 10 of find hüt Eif much e ob 0. 
to you; for the man th at "marries: er, 
muſt either conquer his. own. paſiings,-6r 
hers, and one of 'em Gecording to 1 ob-. 
ſetvation) i As, not, to be conguer' t 2b 4 


age g 'A ; pr, * 4 r i t 
40 1 24 N. 
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A maiden that's tender. I 3 09 VJ 
Her heart my ſurrender; bug W \ IH 
2 light in your boſom the raptures ofdye= o 
But ſuch a curs'd vixen, 


As her, if you fix on, 


£% 
Vexation and endleſ diſquiet you Pr 
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T heaſpe, N Achilles 


Dieaſ. The character Deidamia hath: ꝑi- 
ven. of you, and your on behaviour, child; 
hath. ſo charm'd me, that Lchink 1 never can 
iran; reward yd ur merits. 

Ach Deidamia's 3 whe has 
partial. My oy: merit, > madam, wis 11 — 
rn, 99 137 bas : 101 15 g0 n 

Thee. To convinee you of the opinion: 1 
bare of ydu But I. muſt aſk yon a qteſtion 


Don't yo dick. d Pycrh, thatmr 


nephew Periphas is very agreeable? 


Ach. That impatience of his, to ſerve as 


a volunteer with the troops of Lycomedes at 
D the 


— „ 11 Nr 20 ones edits 


B > — 
— 222 — — —— — - = 


„ Kuhns: | 
ge of Tray, is becoming ;his birth. 
the beg uch fite, and fo much, Fi A 
We our majeſty is fond a him. 2 

N Too every way o bp th 
ing a young man; and 1 have che influence 
upon him, and at the fame time that 1 regard 
for him, that IL Would have him happy.— 
Don't think, child, that I would make him 
happy at your expence. 10 

Ach. Wou'd y maker me . obſtacls 


What's life, can ought be more ſevere 
Than bearing life with ſhame ; 
Is that your fondneſs, that your cart, 
O . him death with fame. 


Et A Birr $I AL | ql! 9 . 


-' Theaf.. Nay, rrha; 1 won't take theſe 
romantic notions of-yoar's for an anſwer.— 
Deidamia is ſo much your friend, that, 1 
am ſure, ſhe muſt : bx happy y with this alli- 
ance; ſo, while I. make the propoſal to my 
nephew, I leave you two to tatkk-over the 
affair together; and however coy you may 
appear at preſent/ f reha, when my bephew 
once throws himſelf at your feet, ere tay 
vou will n his addreſſes” 
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977 * ee } 


2 FR Ie A o ? AT 
N eee s 410 20017 


. # 4 4 *. CE 
$6 OUNCE io 2GO00TT7' ne _ 
. 4 


7 


» 

* 
iT o s «4 
£44 %. 


Annan 19 


£% pos P „ N 2 7 , &® mw & 
* 0 — , %./ * CT > bk @b : # 6 w# 3 CY 
* 


A 1 RB, Il. — 


. . * 
5 1 7 F.0D 2% / 
+ ® O 4 A + 4 * 


e rde; ered gr with be 
And rail againft à fay'rite RF 
| yet after, Huſhing like the morn, ” 
She hears bim plead, and feels his pain. 
Might maidens but ſpeak out, 
They would ſhew beyond all doubt, 
They! more than at. can love ain. 85 


99 Ant 13 * 
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Deidamia, Achilles. 


Ach. Was there ever a man in 0 8 

fical a circumſtance] _ _ 

Deid. Was there eyet a woman in fo hap- 

py and fo, unhappy a one as mine! 
Ach. Why did I ſubmit? why did I plight 

my faith thus infamoully to conceal my- 

fel W5 at is become of my honour ? 


Deid. Ah Pyrrha, Pyrrha, what is become 


of mine! * 
_ . Ach. Peſterd and worried. thus from eve- 
ry quartet tis impoſſible much longer to 
ptevent diſcovery ! 

Deid. Dear, dear Pyrrha, confide in me. 
Any other diſcovery but to me only, wou'd be 


mevitable perdition to us both.—Can your | 


gratitude (wou'd 1 might ſay love!) refuſe to 
85 D 2 let 


ACHILLES. 
let me know the man to hom I owe my 
ruin? 1 11 * * 

Ach. For 13 8 fake: Deidamia, if you 
regard my love, give me quiet.—Intreaties, 
fondneſs, tears,. rage, and the whole rheto- 
ric of woman to gain her ends, are all thrown 
away upon me; for, by the gods, my dear 
Deidamia, I am inexorable. 

Deid. But, my dear Pyrrha, {for you 
oblige me ſtill to call you by that name) on- 
ly think of my unhappy condition. To ſave 
my ſhame (if you are a man of honour) you 
muſt ſoon come to ſome reſolution, 


AIR XIV. 


er How happy my days, a how ſweet was my reſt, 
Ere love with his paſſions my boſom diftreſt | 
Now languiſh with ſorrow, I doubt and1 fear! 
But Tove hath me all when my Pyrrha i is near. 
| Yet why havel griev'd ?—Ye vain paſſions, adieu 
I know my own heart, and I'll think thee as true 5 
And as you know my heart, 'ewou'd be folly | to 
range; OY 1 
a yy For who'd be inconſtant to loſe by the rf 


2 


Ach. T in I deſerve theſe 1 Dei- 
damia, methinks it would be more becom- 
ing your profeſſions of love to ſpare them. 
I have taken my reſolution, and when the 
time comes you Hall know them; till then 


be eaſy, and prels me no farther, Abdi 
i f Dei 43 


SY 


ACHILLES as 
«> Der, My la, my honour, then Iieplir 


citly n inn — 2d 67 

Ac. When, ſhall I appear as am,cand 

extricate myſelf out o this chain cf. perr 
Plexitise bfI H ne I. 1 

& Id b=i:lae) Jon ei e i msk eig 

AT R. XY, :- mow 

Your dreſs,. your converſations, 4 


Your airs of joy and pain, 
All theſe are, affectations 3 
| e never can attain. Son 
The ſex ſo often varies, r 
; 'Tis nature mare than ei 
as CL 
To play their "whole va vagaries : 
We müſt haye woman's _ 
zon0d bas: ed 1 AN 


Do Lane i love at 45 mo- 
ment will be unguarded.— But what ſhall [I 
do about this Periphas? 1 have no ſooner 
eſcap d being raviſhed, but I am imme- 
diately to be made a wife. 

Deid. His heart is ſo ſet upon the ſiege, 
that I know you can have but very little 
perſecution upon his account. 

Ach. Wou'd I cou'd go with him! 

Deid. Dear Pyrrha, don't mention it; the 
very thought of it kills me. You have ſet 

my heart in a moſt violent palpitation. 
Let us talk no more upon this difagreeable 
ſubject.— My fifters will grow very impa- 
tient. —They are now expecting us in the 

garden, 


AX 


garden; and] wou'd hot give 
to be impertinent, for- of late 
been. horridly 


A © HTA. E.. 
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us goito is, / | Te '#; 100 4 191 ( 97021 


Ach. I envy that Periphas. Hiehihvur, | 


his fame, his glory 18 — —— by a 
woman. 4 1 ro 1 F. 


cb. 


Ach. 


Deid, Reward my love by affection : 


4. 
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Ah, go is my 1 (heart ſo FEY 
My honour incites me to arms : 
To love ſhafl 1 fame ſurrender | 


By laurels LI merit thy charms, 6 
Dad. How en I bear. the rafleGtion, | 


I balance; and honour gives _ 


J aſk thee no more than I pay. I 
N 
Tu meet thy love with affection; 


Per me no more than PII pay. | A 1 
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th Pete 201 „ I. have 29 een WV 150 
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_ abs 2 may command. 
heaf, ne „tis. fl our own 
Per 1 dyty,: my , ere. put me 
entirely i in your diſpaſal. 240-28 97 
: Li © You e than dena. faith- 
Ul Yormam «fi, of 5111 | 16680 4 
Per. Ido, ni bst $353 541 1 earth 
Tueaſ. {have sdb , Beal uipbag,qhot y ou 
are prodigiouſly fond of the princeſs Caliſta $ 
daughter. | 
Per. I fond of her, madam | 
 Thegſ. You may ſafely own your paſſion, 
Periphas, for I know you think her agree- 
able; and your marrying her wou'd make 


you both happy. 
Per. 


47 4e HFE UEG 
Per. How cou'd you, Madam, imagine I 
had any views of this kind! What ! be a 
woman's foltower with intention to-marry 
her!—The man never means it, and the 
woman never expects it; and for the moſt 


part hey d. have IN 24-4 Fi bye mar- 


riage. 
7 heaſ; But I am 3 nephew, and in- 


ſiſt upon your promiſe. 

Per. Id impeflible, madatm. In a Joy 
or two you know I am to ſet out for the 
campaign. 9 'T 


T heaf. Tu have no more. of tiflip 
objectibns, 'Periphas ;* and fron de 
will foul + upon the affair as appily con. 


cluded. 
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* hin, ch think} - tat love and mY. Re oh 
Fire at once the gallant! breaſt; 13 VEOHTTD 


| Claiming-equal. empite oer ve, 

Each ſhall plume the hero's creſt: — 171 

Mars ſhall make thee fam'd in n 04 
Oupid Capid make the ble. 
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ACHILLES. 25 
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Periphas. | 
Per. Had ] ſo little taſte of liberty as to 
be inclin'd to marry; that girl is of ſo ter- 
magant a ſpirit The braveſt man muſt 
have the dreadof an eternal domeſtic war;— 
A ſoldier can have but one inducement to 
marry, (and the woman may have the ſame 
"reaſon too) which is the opportunities of 
abſence.; though, indeed a lady of her roman- 
tic ſpirit may have no objection to following 
the camp, 


AIR XVII. 


Soldier, think before you marry, 
If your wife the camp attends, 
You but a convience carry, 
Por (perhaps) a hundred friends, 


If at home ſhe's left in ſorrow, 
Abſence js convenient too; 
Neighbours now and then may borrow, 

What is of no uſe to you. 


s CE N E III 
4 0 Periphas, Ajax. 


| Ajax. This rencounter, Periphas, is as 
I wiſh'd.— The liberties you have taken 
„„ you 

3 


n 


you know wnat I mean hen my honour 
is concerned—an. indignity, and all that |—- 
'Tis not to be put up; and I muſt inſiſt up- 
on an explanation— _ 
Per. Your accoſting me in this particu- 
lar manner, lord Ajax, requires explana- 
tion For let me die, if I comprehend you! 
Ajax. Death, my lord, I explain! I am 
not come here to be aſk'd queſtions, —'Tis 
ſufficient that I know the affront, and that 
you know I will have fatisfaftion.——So, 
now you are anſwer d—— _ | 
Per. I can't ſay much to my ſatisfaction, 
my lord; for I can't ſo much as gueſs at 
your meaning. 1 

Ajax. A man of honour, Periphas, is not 
to be trifled withal, : 
Per. But a man of honour, Ajax, is not 
oblig'd in courage to be unintelligible. 

4jax. 1 hate talking——The tongue is 
a woman's weapon. Whenever I am af- 
fronted, by the gods, this ſword is my on- 
ly anſwer. * 1 = 2 

Per. Tis not, Ajax, that I decline the 
diſpute, or wou'd upon any account deny 
you the pleaſure of fighting ; yet (if it is not 
too much condeſcenſion in a man of honour) 
before 1 fight, I wou'd willing know the pro- 
yocation- 

Ajax. Y ou know, I ſuppoſe, of my pretenſi- 
ons to a certain lady. Now are you ſatisfied ? 

"uy Per. 


/ 


ACHI 1. L E 8. 27 
Per. Now, in my opinion, 'tis flinging 
away your courage to fight without a cauſe. 
Ajax. You are not fo ſure of the lady, Peri- 
phas, as you flatter yourſelf ; for whenever I 
am a rival, by Jove, 'tis not her conſent, but 
my ſword, that muſt decide the queſtion, 
Ajax. If I fall, Pyrrha may be yours: you 
will then Jeforve . — Till then 
Per. So he that conquers, as a reward, 1 
find is to be married. Now dear Ajax, is 
. worth W for ? 


4A 1 R +. 


Oh, then it ſeems you want a wife! 

Should I conſent, 

You may repent, 
And all her daily jars and ſtrife 

You may on me reſent; - . 

Thus ev'ry day and every night, 

If things at home ſhould not go right, 

We three muſt live in conſtant fight, 
ke ake her at all event, 


Ajax, diary your jokes, Periphas, for my 
courage wants no farther provocation.——Have 
not I ſeen you whiſper her, lavgh with her? 
and by ſome particular looks at the ſame time, 
twas too evident that you were laughing at 


me. | 
E 2 Per. 


28 AC HILL E S. 


Per. Looks, Ajax! | 

Ajax. Yes, looks, my lord; and I never 
did or will take an impertinent look from 
any man. 

Per. Impertinent look ! 

Ajax. Furies! this calm mockery is not to 
be borne.—I won't have my words repeated. 
Draw, fir ! | [Draws. 

Per. Prithee put up, Ajax | 

Ajax, By Jupiter, Periphas, till now I never 
thought you a coward. 

Per. Nay then—fince my own honour calls 
upon me.—Take notice, Ajax, that I don't 


fig htfor the woman. E * fight. 


SCENE Iv. 


Periphas, Ajax, Guards. 


Court, Part 'em.—Beat down their ſwords. 
[They are parted. 
Ajax. Tis very hard, firs, that a man 
ſhou'd be deny'd 7, ſatisfaction of a gentle- 
man. 
Cour. Lord Ajax, for this unparallel'd pre- 
ſumption, his majeſty forbids you the palace, 
Alox. I ſhall take ſome other opportunity, 
my lord. 


SCENE 


ACHILLES. og 


SCENE V. 


Periphas, Guards. 


Court. To prevent future miſchief, my lord 
Periphas, his majeſty puts you under arreſt, 
and commands you to attend him. Tis his 

leaſure too, that (after you have paid your 
duty to him) you embark with the troops im- 
mediately ; and you are not to come aſhore 
again upon pain of his majeſfy's diſpleaſure. 

Per. The queen then muſt diſpenſe with 
my promiſe till after the expedition. —T think 

myſelf infinitely oblig' d to his majeſty, 


AIR XX. 


In war, tho' wounds and death we N 

' How gracious thoſe events : 

Com par'd to what the wretch muſt bear, 
Who marries and repents, 


Tho' foes ſurround in numbers brave, 
Soon ends the martial ſtrife; 

But once by wedlock's chain a ſlave, 
The conteſt laſts for life. | 


i SCENE 


„% ACHILLES, 


SCENE VI. 
Artemona, Philoe, Leſbia. 


Leſb. Tho' ſhe is a woman and a favourite, 
J dare ſay, if Artemona promiſes, whatever 
1 ſuffers ſhe will inviolably keep it to her- 
ſel 

Art. If I had not this quality J had little 
deſery'd Theaſpe's friendſhip. — Be aſſured, 
ladies, you may ſafely truſt me. 

Phil. Deal fairly and openly with us, Ar- 
temona. — Have you remark d nothing par- 
ticular of Peidamia yonder of late? 

Art. Her particular i Intimacy with Pyrrha 
* mean? 

Leſb. Now, dear Artemona, can any wo- 
man alive imagine that ſhape of hers within 
compaſs ? 

Art. But how can one poſſibly have thoſe 
ſuſpicions ? 

Phil. She is a woman, madam ; ſhe hath 
inclinations, and may have had hey opportuni- 
ties, 


8 AIR 


AC HILL ES. 31 


A f 1 1 R XXI. 
We may reſolve to reſiſt temptation ; &: > 
And that's all we can do: | 


For in the hour of inclination 
What cou'd —T or you? 


Leſb. Though the thing is improbable, tis 
ſo monſtrouſly evident that it cannot bear a 
diſpute. 

Phil. But the happy man? there, Artemo- 
na, is ſtill the ſecret. 

Lefo. I muſt own that, by her particular 
intimacies with that forward creature Pyrrha, 
I ſuſpect her to be her confidante 1 in this acci- 
dent. 

Art. I beg you, ladies, to turn this diſ- 
courſe; for Deidamia and Pyrrha are juſt 
coming upon us to Join the converſation, 


_ E N E VII. | 
Philoe; Leibia, Artemona, Deidamia, Achilles. 


Leſb. Now I dare ſwear that careleſs crea- 


ture Pyrtha hath not once thought of her 
clothes. 


Ach. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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Ach. As I am yet a ſtranger, ladies, to che 
faſhion of the country, tis your fancy that 
muſt determine me. 

P il. How can a woman of common ſenſe 
be ſo little ſollicitious about her dreſs ? 

Art. Nay, dear lady Pyrrha, the — 19 
not ſuch a trifle, -— | 


-$CENE VIII. 


Philor, Leſbia, Deidamia, Achilles, Arte- 


mona, Servant. 


Serv. The anti-chamber; madam, i is crowd- 


ed with trades- people. 


Phil. Did 1 not tell you, that I wou'd not 
be troubled with thoſe ynpertinent creatures? 


But hold — had forgot I ſent for 'em.— 
Let 'em wait. 


Leſ6. But if thoſe foreign merchants: who 
lately came into port are among em — 
Serv. They have been in waiting, madam, 
above this half hour. | 
Leſo. Let us ſee ther this inſtant. 


SCENE 


ACHILLE 5s. 33 
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Artemona, Philoe, Leſbia, Deidamia, Achilles; 
. Ulyſſes,” Diomedes, Agyrtes, diguis'd as 
Merchants. OY | 
Art. Unleſs you have any thing that is ab- 
ſolutely new and very uncommon, you will 
give us and yourſelves, gentlemen, but unne- 
ceſſary trouble. Tt "HS" 
. Uly. We have things of all kinds, ladies. 
' Phil. Of all kinds! — Now that is juſt 
what I wanted to ſee. | 
' Uly. We know a lady can never fix unleſs 
we firſt cloy her curioſity. 
' Diom. And if variety can pleaſe, we have 
every thing that fancy can with. 
Uhy. I wou'd not offer you theſe pearls, la- 
dies, if the world eou'd produce ſuch another 
air. | 
N Phil. A pair, fellow! —Doft thou think 
that jewels pair like men and women, becauſe 
they were never made to agree? 
Dion. Now, ladies, here is all that art can 
ſhew you. — Open the packet. 
Loeb. This very individual pattern, in 4 
blue and pink, had been infinitely charming. 
Phil. Don't you think it pretty, Deidamia ? 
D/ Look upon it again, madam.— Never 
was ſo delightful a mixture! 2 
| We Uh. 


| 


4 ACHILLES 


D:om. So ſoft! ſo mellow! 
L/. So advantageous for the complexion |! 
Leſb. I can't bear it, man; the colour is 


frighrtul. — For heaven's ſake, fit, open that 


other packet; and take away this hideous 

trumpery.. | TITS T1 
.Uly/. How cou dſt thou make this miſtake? 

Never was ſuch an eternal blunderer. 

OL > SN SE OE 

, Phil, How ridiculous is this accident ? 
Diom. Pardon the miſtake, ladies. 


3 Leſb. A ſuit of armour !— You ſee, Phi- 


loe, they can at leaft equip us for the camp. 
LL. 1; [Another packet open'd. 
 Uhy. If your expectations, ladies, are, not 
now. anſwer'd, let fancy own herſelf at a ſtand. 
'Tis inimitable ! *tis irreſiſtible} 
Leſb. For heaven's fake, lady Pyrrha—nay 
dear child, — how can any creature have ſo 
OO | ore Tp pee 


As the ladies are employ'd in examining the 


Luft, Achilles is handling and poiſin 
. the armour, Ulyſſes ui len. 
 Achil. The workmanſhip is curious; and 
fo juſtly mounted I this very ſword ſeems fit- 
ted to my hand. —The ſhield too is ſo little 
cumberſome,; ſo very eaſy Was Hector 


here, the fate of Troy ſhould this inſtant. be 
_ decided, How my heart burns td meet him 


2 . - 
4 — * * - * * * 
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Ulyſ. [Afide to Diom.] That intrepid air ! 
that godlike look I it muſt be his ! his nature, 
his diſpoſition ſhew him through thediſguiſe 
[fo Achilles.] Son of Thetis, I know thee, 
Greece demands thee ; and now, Achilles, the 
houſe of Priam makes. 

Ach. But what are you, friend, who thus 
preſume to know me? 

Uly/. You cannot be a ſtranger, ſir, to the 
name of Ulyſſes. Know, fir, Diomedes ; 
he too is ambitious to attend you, and pare 
take your glory. 

Diem. Come, Agyrtes; with him we carry 
conqueſt to the confederates. 


AIR XXII, 


Uby. Thy fate then, 0 Troy, is Fun” 
Diem, How I pant! 


Achil. How 1 burn for the fight 
-  Diom, Hark, glory calls. 
Achil. Now great Hector ſhall bleed. 


Ar. Fame ſhall our deeds requite, 


[As Achilles is going off, he turns and looks 


on Deidamia. 
Art. For heaven's ſake, ladies, * Dei- 
damia, 
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 Lefb. Run then, Artemona, and acquaint 
the king and queen with what hath happen'd, 


"SCENE IL, 


Philoe, Leſbia, Deidamia, Achilles, Diomedes, 
Ulyſſes, Agyrtes. 


Phil. Ah, ſiſter, ſiſter ! the myſtery then 
of that particular intimacy between you and 
Pyrrha is at laſt unravell'd. 

Deid. Can you leave me, Achilles !—Can 
you ? 

Uly/. Conſider your own glory, fir. 

Deid. Think os my ſituation.— Save my 
honour, | 

Uly/. Think of the honour of Greece.— 
Victory, fir, calls you hence. | 

_ Dead. Can you, Achilles, be perfidious ? 

' Uly. Can you loſe your glory in the arms 
of a woman ? 

Deid. Can you ſacrifice the fame of your 
faithful Deidamia, 


AIR 
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899 ö thats 4 DD 
Deid. How ſhort was my calm, in a moment tis paſt, 
Freſh ſorrows ariſe, and my day is o'ercaſt; 
But ſince tis decreed—let me ſtifle this tear, 
Be bold, yet be cautious, my life is thy care; 
On thing it depends, dis for thee that I fear, | 


8 E N E he La. 


Philoe, Leſbia, Deidainie; Achilles, Ulyſſes, 
Diomedes, Agyrtes, Lycomedes, Theaſpe, 
Periphas, Ajax. Ys 


Theaſ. My daughter, fir, I hope, hath put 
confidence in a man of hohour. 5 

Ach. My word, madam, is as ſacred as the 
moſt religious ceremony. — Vet (though we 
are already ſolemnly betroth'd to each other) 
'tis my requeſt, madam, that before I leave 
the court the prieſt may confirm the marriage. . 

Lycom. May you be happy ! the prieſt ſhall 
join your hands immediately, and the marri- 
age being then confirm'd, we will proceed 
before the departure of Achilles ta celebrate 
Rs... | 

Theaſ. And let her marriage to Achilles 
make us forget every thing paſt. 


AIR 


& SFFILLES 
R V. | . 


Hark, hark! drums and trumpets call forth to the held; 
Quitz due thy difguife for the ford ind the ſhield 1 + 

Thy prowels and fals, wine Vanguiſh the ſoe, ä 
The tow'ts of pr proud Troy ſhall": A laſt be laid low. 

Thy honour in arms, like thy conſtancy prove - 
Send in bas” as faithful in loye. 


Ajax. babes hang Ble this is 
ö the old ſoldier's play; for we ſeldom leave 
quartets, but the langlord: s daughter is tlie 
bl better for us, hh! 

bi D. Thanks to the gods, the hero-cpu'd 
il not be conceal'd; the preſence of.. Achilles 
i ſhall now animate the war. There be will 
{! act in his pfoper | here. We may, for a 
| while, put on a feign 'd character, — nature 
will the wWätlelf at laſt.— Tis 10 the armour 
we owe "Achilles, 150 1 


c Hokus. 


Nature breaks forth at the moment unguarded; 
8 T hrough all diſguiſe ſhe herſelf muſt betray. 
Heav'n with ſucceſs hath our labours rewarded „ 
Les 5 with Achilles our genius _— 


A 
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